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FIVE very valuable '50NGs, \ . 

1. Plato's Advice, © / © 4Y 


2. Larry O-Brien. 


3 Larry O-Brien's Eſapesncj 
4. The. true- hearted Womact 
5. Nan of the Vale. 
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pLAro's ADVICE. 
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Ars Plato, why mould man be * 
Since bounteous heav'n hath made him 


great 
Why look with infolent diſdain, 


On koſe under wealth or ſtate ? ? 


Can coſtly robeg, s of own 

Or all the em: that deck cache: | 

Can Ph s of a crowtt * 

Give jivih or "ft the brow of care ? 
The ſſſe ing; the bütdem d ſlave, 
The hunt 1 "and .havgh ality die; 
The rich}. roo the baſe,. 5 brave, 
In duſty} 1 di Iinstion, 1 | 


Go, ſeatchthe tombs Where EY reſt, 
Who once the greateſt titles wore, + 
Of wealth and glory they're bereft, | + 
Art all;their honours are no more. : 


80 HieFrher meteor thto the ſkies, 
And ſpreads along a gilded. train; 
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When ſhot—'tis gone; its beauty dies, 


Diſſolves to common air again: | 
So 'tis with us, my jovial fouls;  _ _.. 
Let friendſhip reign, while here we ſtay ; 

Let's crown our joys with flowing dn | 
When Joye commands we muſt obey, _-;; 


LARRY O-BRIEN. 


I AM lately return'd frond the ocean, 2%: 23k 1458 
Where the blood and the bones are in motion, 

And for fighting I never bad a notion, 

It will never do for Larry O-Brien. e 
I could box on the ſhore like a ſon of whore, TIF 

I could knock down the Dons by my ſhoul half a ſcore, 
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CHORUS. 1 . 


I never thought iz clever for balls to knock 6 cut the 
. _ liver of poor Larry; 

Blood and ounds where che gauby that t could ern. 

It will never do for * nt OR 


I am ſo tight no one can come near me, 
And for wit there's no one can come near me; 
And for fighting you all need to fear me, 
You'll find your match i in Larry O-Brien, 
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I was fo tight und ſo gay when I firſt went to ſea, 
Who the devil ſhould they put into office but me? 
With my ſcraper how I'd vapour blood and ounds, 


. 


They made a ſweeper of poor Larry. 

There's a dirty little midſhipman jumps up, 
And orders me up to the tip op 1 
Where my head it went round ike a whipping top, 
It was cruelty for Larry O-Brien. 


A failor went up and he let down a rope, 0 
They tied it to my middle and they haul'd me up, 
I kept ſqueaking and ſqualling while the devils kept 
O poor Larry O-Brien. | [ hauling, 


While the ſea was a bubbling, 
My guts they ſorely kept grumbling, 
1 wiſh'd myſelf into Dublin, | 87 
Safe landed with Larry O-Brien. | 


The firſt thing they gave me it was like a ſack 
They tied it to my middle, by my ſhoul it broke my back, 
For they whipt me and ſtript me, ſuch a flogging they 
O poor Larry O-Brien. 2 Itipt me 


The next thing they all fell to fighting, 
A thing that I never cquld delight in, 
A naſty, dirty trick did affright me, 
Sure they all ſmelt poor Larry O-Brien. 


There was powder and ſhot and the devil knows what, 
[ could hardly' tell Whether my head was on or not, 
But free from vain 1 left the main, 
de devil may go again for Larry. 
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Whilſt ca ira they did ſing, fry. 1 
O it pother'd poor Larr ry OB 


e 1 OBEY: 
LARRY: 0. BRIEN'S! ESCAPE. 


'VE eſcap'd mo the F rench convention, | 
Where N to me they did mention, 
And many fine things all invention, 
To humbug poor Larry O-Brien: 
For they talk'd of ſuch things, as if Frenchmen a 
were kings, 
And what rare fruit their fine tree a liberty brin 
That I thought it very clever if it was 21 or 
ever, O fool Lary! _.. 
Blood an ouns ! what a gaub) for to carry, | 
And be made thus a Sans Culome, | = 
The firſt thing they murder'd their king, is; * 
Which I thought a very ſtrange; thing, fi * 3 
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Then a gun and a ſword by my ſide, fir, 
But no breeches or ſhoes they provide, fir,” 
Marching, ſighting, and retreating, but the devil 
. a bit of eating, O fool Larry! 
Blood an ouns, &c. . 
Then there's one Monſieur Gaſton, they ſay, fir, 
a fight them we all march away, fir, 
Oo Jalus he did us well pay, ſir, 
a precious brave beating we got: ; E 
Long bravely did run from ſuch liberty fun, 
He'd a thump on the head from the butt of a gun, 
O ſuch hooping and ſuch bawling, and 0 en 4, 
there lay ſprawling, O por: 71 * 
Blood an duns, &6. 151 Del n 
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Little victuals, few clothes, and no pay, ſir, 

O thought I if 1 could, get away, fir, _ _. 

None but madmen ſure with them would ftay, fir, 

Next to Calais they ordered us then, 

There a riot was bred, and we'd many ſhot dead, 

*T was victuals they wanted, and were cramm'd 
with lead. 

In the hurry and the furry Larry got on board a 

wherry, O poor Larry! 


Blood an ouns, &c. 
So good by to you maſter Tom Pain, fir, 


If deer I'm caught there again, fir, 
May the devil come and burn me amain, fir, 


Thank my ftars ! I'm in England again: 


So God bleſs George our King, may his enemies 


ſwing, 
For diſtreſs on old England they ſure want to bring: 


Blood and thunder] how they plunder, and make 
property knock under, O fool Larry. 


Death an ouns, &c. 
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THE... 
True-Hearted Weg, 


LL you b e e women take warning 17 


me | 
And never cruſt a young man in any degree, | 
I'm croſſed in love, and love doth me controul, 


I once lev'd a young man as dear as my ſoul, 
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O the torment of love how it torments my breaſt, 
For my falſe-hearted ſoldier 1 ne'er can get reſt, 
For now he has left me for agother girl's ſake, 
Of my joys he has bereft me, my heart it will break. 


O what mall I. do to expteſs all his chars, 7 


All the vows that he made when I lean'd on his army 


nig 
When you ſaid that your Nancy was allqᷓ qurdel ig 


My poor ſoul; it will melt, my heart, it will burſt, 


O innocent ſoldier; to prove ſo unjuſt.. 7/7 


. L ne 1377 5254 5 3 I. 1 1 
My dear if you'd told me Four heart was untrue. 
I ne'er ſhould have plac'd m affections on you, a 
But you told me your heart was regen ory breaſt, 
So I never, no never no more ſhall find ref . 
Remember the vows that you made 7 — ni 


n 
Tho? your body is abſent my heart ſtiil yau have;- 
And Pll-filently mourn: till. I go tothe ge 
Then' farewell falſe ſoldier, for ever tadibuß 
I'm ruin'd for ever for loving of bu: 
When love's'fooliſh fancies have enter'd my head. 
I've kiſs'd the ground where I thought you have 
tread.” « - > „ I edt 1208 
enen. 1 w ee e ur nn IS, 
Me sette 9 eee 
But Why ſhould I cur ce e 
O bleſs his ſweet bete the words to epeat, 45 
I wiſh I could languiſh and « ie at his WM.... 


Altho' my poor heart will be eaſy no more, . 


The name of my ſoldier I ſtill will adore; 


Altho' he's the lad that coſt all my ſmart, 
I've ſent forth theſe few words to eaſe my poor heart. 
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A few honeſt ſhepherds, in whoſe quiet retreat 
here liv'd a young laſs of ſo lively a mien, 
Who ſeldom at balls or court could bei ſeen. 

The ſweet damaſk roſe was full blown in her cheek, 
The lily diſplay'd all its white on her, neck, 

Which tempted the beaux to relate their love tale, 
And call her in BY ſweet Nan of the vale. © 
Firſt Hodge ſpoke his paſſion till quite out of breath, 
Crying, zounds I could hug and kifs/her to death 

But Dick with her beauty was ſo much 8 

He loathed his food and abandon'd bis reſt. 

But ſhe could find nothing in them to — 

So ſent: them away with frowns and a ſneer; 

And ſaid no ſuch boobies could tell a 470 tale, 

Nor bring to compliance ſweet Nan of the vai 
At length young Roger the ſmarteſt of all the 


green, 


1. a ſmall e Ss by nature complete; 


Who lately to London in. a frolick had been, : 


Came home much improv'd in air and addrefs, . * 

And, boldly attack'd her, not fearing ſucceſs,  .. 
He ſaid en orin'd ſuch ripe lips. to be wk 

And preſt her fo cloſe] the could not teſift : | 

He ſhew'd thoſe dull clowns — way to afſail, 

Dy bringing to bis bt bes toes hes ou mot the vale. 
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